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THE ADVOCATE OF PEACE. 



March, 



That's the word — recast the blessings 

Of our hundred years in store. 
Say to hallowed graves that claim us, 
Trade, trade, trade will soon proclaim us 

An empire sold from shore to shore. 

Marvel not. Our Monroe Doctrine 

Has betrothed to other lands, 
Till the guns of our Olympian 
Brought us millions for dominion 

Over them on Eastern sands. 

"Dominion!" cried the little folks, 

".Grandpa how can that be? 
Didn't we destroy dominions 
When we sent old England's minions, 

Scared to death, across the sea? " 

" Little children of the kingdom, 
Tyrants have not just once died; 

They are dying through the ages. 

When you write your own life-pages, 
Write for them new woe-betide." 

There was talking that was talking. 

Un-American as hell, 
Foreign views were there discussed. 
Some said, "May not" ; some said, "Must" ; 

And all 'round said, " Time will tell." 

There was talking was not talking. 
'Twas the cannon's mouth that boomed; 
" Time is telling now the story 
Of that legal fiction, glory, 
By the Bights of Man assumed." 

" Destiny " and " Constitution," 
Both too far a-fleld to think, 
Locked the ethics of profession 
With the bull-horns of possession, 
Till both said, " We're at a brink." 

That was gatling-gun for Europe, 

Where the dynasties were met, 
Through old grudge of telescopes 
And their long besotted hopes 

To see star-republic set. 

That was David's harp for Asia, 

Where the fireside children met, 
All their prophet-natures yearning 
From their elders to be learning 

Of great things the alphabet. 

Little ones had heard the story 
Till it wrought in them like beauty, — 

How our fathers fought for freedom, 

Lived and died to cherish freedom 
As man's first and sacred duty. 

Little ones were older now. 

One, more thoughtful, flushed with youth, 
Felt his loyalty was welling 
From a depth there was no telling, 

In his passionate love of truth. 



" Father," — and the lad was standing 
As if suddenly grown taller, — 

" Filipino boys have heard 
The evangel of that word, 
Hail Columbia, greater, smaller! " 

As the speaker to his shoulder 
Tossed his little laughing brother, 

Saying, " Dan may come to be 

Civilized enough to see 
None are free save in the other." 

At that fireside there was silence. 

Youth and age were wrapped in sleep. 
But the Presence at the embers 
Meditated, " Ood remembers 

If but one his covenants keep." 

Childhood's faith for manhood's peril, — 
Who believes 'tis God that reigns ? 

To the shoulders of that King 

God will all the nations bring, 
There to reckon up the gains. 



Inconsistency. 

BY ASENATH CAKVEB COOLIDGE. 

O inconsistent world! Soul-vexing sight! 
Christians this day — barbarians to-night; 
Haters of Satan — yet obedient to his awful nod; 
Followers of Christ — who will not go the way he trod. 
Millions of gold ye give to ministers and priests, 
To sound his words through all the universe — 
And then accept them not. 

Ye builded gorgeous temples pointing high ; 
Wing'd words of peace and love, like silver doves, from earth 
to sky; 

Then Him and His forgot. 
And like huge hordes of wild demoniacs turned 
To dig a hell of dungeons, crowned with thrones; 
To rear aloft the monstrous palaces of state, 
Where men are taught to slay their fellowmen, 
Where tender youths are yoked to murder-work, 
Where foul, red-handed servants brood and wait, 
To spill the blood Christ bought. 



Queen Victoria's Obsequies Overlaid 
with Militant Display. 

BY JOSIAH W. LEEDS. 

The London correspondent of the Episcopal Recorder, 
having stated that the funeral arrangements for the late 
Queen were not altogether satisfactory to a great number 
of the English people, quotes as follows from the friendly 
criticism of a contemporary : 

" We are convinced that when a little time has passed 
reflection will lead to regret that the obsequies were en- 
tirely overlaid with militant display. The Queen's coffin 
was drawn to the place of rest on a gun carriage. This 
arrangement took the people generally by surprise. 
Though there was an impressive solemnity about this 
detail, as though some private soldier were being buried, 
yet it was a symbol of the whole programme, which was 
one of militant pomp, as if Victoria had been a modern 
Boadicea or an Amazonian warrior, loving war and its 
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trappings. Again, in the processional arrangements 
everything seemed suggestive, not of a Queen who rep- 
resented a peace-loving people, but of the head of some 
nation delighting only in war. Lord Rosebery a few 
years ago publicly said that the consuming passion of the 
British people would always be a passion for peace. But 
this royal funeral entirely ignored everything representa- 
tive of civil life. Kings and princes in uniform, generals 
and high officers, with troops escorting the mourning 
family and household, exclusively constituted the proces- 
sion. Where were the Lords and Commons? Where 
were the bishops or the chaplains of her deceased 
Majesty? A stranger to English life might have thought 
that Queen Victoria had no religion, that there was no 
Parliament in this country any more than in Russia, 
Turkey or China, and that some Semiramis or Cleopatra 
was being borne to sepulture. In truth, Victoria's funeral, 
instead of representing her beautiful life and gracious 
womanhood, was by this militant monopoly robbed of 
what should have been its appropriate character. Happily, 
the people themselves paid her the truest honor. The 
death of Queen Victoria has affected all civilized nations, 
and the effect of a civil funeral would have been much 
more salutary than a display of martial pomp. This 
wonderful incident is made to be significant for the mo- 
ment of the principle which is so painfully stereotyped 
in St. Paul's Cathedral, where we wander about amongst 
the monuments of fighting men, and can find only one or 
two memorials of bishops and missionaries of the Christian 
Church. Our chief cathedral thus glorifies the army and 
navy to such a degree that it is rather like a pagan pan- 
theon than a Christian church." 



The Nonconformist Conscience and the 
Transvaal War. 

BY HERBERT W. HOBWILL.* 

Alliances are in the air just now- — very much in the 
air. But there is at least one that has substance. It is 
an alliance that should inspire the friends of peace with 
a new hope ; for when English Nonconformists and 
music-hall jingoes are seen marching side by side, who 
will dare say that there exist anywhere in the world 
antipathies incapable of reconciliation ? It was reported 
to be the ambition of the late Lord Houghton to become 
the president of a Heaven and Hell Amalgamation 
Society. The establishment of such a league remains an 
ideal of the future. But we can hardly doubt that it is 
approximating to the range of practical politics when we 
find the Memorial Hall and the Empire Theatre in Lon- 
don united in support of the same policy ; the British 
Weekly saying " ditto " to the Daily Mail, and the 
Methodist Times to Pick- Me- Up, and Dr. Joseph Parker 
linked arm-in-arm with Sir Ellis Ashmead Bartlett. 
These are spectacles than which no biograph could 
exhibit anything more piquant. 

Yet this strange cooperation does not, after all, indicate 
a complete identity of interest and conviction between 
two forces which have previously been separated from 
one another by strictly marked boundaries. The enthu- 

»Mr. Horwill, an English Nonconformist clergyman and journalist, 
who has recently come to this country to settle, was a member of the 
original Stop-the-War Committee when the Transvaal War broke out, and 
one of the speakers at the Exeter Hall protest meeting, which was besieged 
from the Strand. 



siasm with which so many leaders of the Nonconformist 
churches have defended the war must be attributed to 
causes very different from those which have inflamed 
the patriotism of the saloons. Presently blind eyes will 
be opened. Meanwhile it is of interest to search out the 
influences which have had most to do with this astound- 
ing perversion of modern Puritanism. 

The argument which probably has appealed more 
strongly than any other to the Nonconformist conscience 
is that the Boers deserve to be punished for their cruelty 
to the African natives. The war, therefore, becomes a 
campaign of philanthropy and liberation. The religious 
press has industriously collected evidence of the subjec- 
tion in which the blacks of the Transvaal have been held. 
The testimony of Moffatt and Livingstone, respecting the 
condition of things fifty years ago, has been extensively 
quoted as though of unchallenged application to the 
present crisis. It has been shown by Dr. Theal that 
some of Dr. Livingstone's statements in this connection 
must be received with caution ; but, assuming such testi- 
monies to be in the main correct, there are two consider- 
ations which appear to have escaped the notice of those 
who have been prompted by benevolent motives to sup- 
port the war. 

In the first place, they have forgotten that, even in 
vindication of the brotherhood of man, one must have a 
care of one's methods ; otherwise there is no reason for 
rejecting the principle, so often denounced in the Jesu- 
ists, that the end justifies the means. If, as suggested 
by Lord Avebury (Sir John Lubbock), there is to be 
recognized in Mr. Chamberlain a combination of the 
virtues of Moses and Job, there need have been few 
scruples ; but it might have been supposed that certain 
matters of sham inquiry, fraudulent diplomatic claims 
and scornful speech-making — culminating in wholesale 
slaughter, in farm burning, and in widespread devastation 
and ruin — would have made some consciences uneasy. 
Then they have overlooked a famous ancient instruc- 
tion respecting "motes" and "beams." Suppose the 
really philanthropic advocates of the war were first to 
examine the British record before proceeding to chastise 
the Transvaal. They might dismiss, if they liked, all 
inconvenient memories of the treatment of aborigines in 
Australia and New Zealand. They might even find in- 
genious excuses for the defense made in the House of 
Commons by government officials of slavery under the 
British flag in Zanzibar only a few years ago. The his- 
tory of recent " expansion " among the Matabele and 
Bechuanas would be enough to convince any fair judge 
that the prosecutor on this count ought rather himself 
to be in the dock. The story of the humanizing of 
South Africa contains certain incidents, such as the 
dynamiting of caves containing men, women and children, 
which, however trifling from the point of view of la haute 
politique, deserve attention from those whose sympathies 
with native races have impelled them to send Lord 
Kitchener, fresh from his " exploration " of the Mahdi's 
tomb, to teach gentleness to the savage Boers. 

But even these generous instincts would not have 
brought the Nonconformist churches over to the side of 
militarism if it had not been for another .reason which, 
in a sense, does them great credit. They have been 
considerably affected by their unwillingness to believe in 



